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/ THEY'RE NOT 
: ”™ AS TOUGH AS 
YY / m THEY LOOK, 
i / NM ARE THEY, 
ig! SAM? 
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IT IS; SIMPLY, THE GREATEST ¥ 
RAIN FOREST ON EARTH-- 
SPRAWLING ACROSS THE 
HEART OF THE SOUTH 
AMERICAN CONTINENT, 
ANDES. AN INCREDIBLY yas 
WONDERLAN. 
AND ANIVALS WHOSE. 


ECOLOGY IS AS FRAGILE 
AS IT 1S COMPLEX, 


FIND A YOUNGr 
RUSSET- COLORED SHE- 
HO ‘ON THE hicidle . 


Fe: NAME oe Rabin 
ALL WHAT 


SHE SEEMS. 
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wn SHIFTING AS SHE DOES FROM PURE 
WOLFE TO HER HALF- LUPINE, iieaaaee Fr 
MOMAN TRANSITIONAL FORM: 


OCH, Y'SHOULD SEE YUIR FACE, 
Y’ LOOK FIT T° BUST / 


DARN IT, RAHNE, WHAT'RE ¥ 
YOU_DOING SNEAKING UP 
ON ME LIKE THAT ?!! 


COULD HAVE HURT YOU, 
RAHNE, BADLY / 


. RAHNE SHOULD HAVE 

FOUND US BY NOW. SOME- 
WITH HER 
TRACKING 
ABILITIES 


WE, BOBBY, 
IF_ WE'RE NOT 
CAREFUL. 


SUPPOSED TO FIND 
ME, NOT SCARE ME 
HALF TO DEATH £ 
ANGRY, DANI. 
‘TIS ONLY 
A GAME. 


I COULD HAVE 
REACHED INTO 
YOUR MIND... 


YOU'RE SOAKED WITH SWEATS [T'S THE HEAT AND 
HUMIDITY -- YOURE NOT USED TO [T-- AND WEARING 
YOUR UNIFORM ONLY MAKES THINGS WORSE / 4 


JUST REMEMBER_WHAT 
MY MOTHER TOLD US. 
SAM, AND WE'LL BE 
FINE. SHE’S BEEN 
TRAIPSING THROUGH 
JUNGLES LIKE THIS 
SINCE BEFORE WE 
WERE BORN. 


LISTEN, THAT BARKING-- 
fT MUST BE RAHNE. 


A SNOWSTORM --_A OF THE AMAZON 


1 DON'T BELIEVE IT! -- IN THE MIDDLE 7: x 
JUNGLE f ty 


24 OVER THE PAST MONTHS, DANI'S BEEN 
<| PRACTICING WITH HER POWERS, REFINING 


AH GUESS THAT FINISHES e 
. N= uw AH'M GONNA 
OUR GAME O° HIDE-'N'- SEEK. GIVE MYSELF 
A WORKOUT... 


we BY FLYIN’ 
A SLALOM 
COURSE 
THROUGH 
THE TREES! 


FLAME BURSTS FROM SAM 

GUTHRIE'S: Paes AND HE WHEN. HIS MUTANT ABILITIES FIRST APPEARED, HE 

Poe ee ae SETIDE ANYTHING UNLUCKY ENOUGH TO Gere 

A RUNAWAY ROCKET. ET IN 
lean schtlals HIS WAY. NOW, HE CAN MANEUVER. 


: we pia 
) THE FEELING IS 
f INDESCRIBABLY 
WONDERFUL. 


OF COURSE, EXPERTISE DOESN'T MEAN MUCH IF A BODY GETS SO CARRIED AWAY, 


< THAT Me) DOESN'T 
JERE 


HE Hee eon GOING. 


STAY WHERE 
YOU ARE, GIRLS, 
DON'T TRY TO ROBERTO DaCOST/ 

RUN f ILL TRANSFORMATION INTO 
BARC A BEING OF RAW ENERGY, 
THIS Jf 


FOOL-- 


THE 
HE TOPPLED 
THAT TREE / 


LATER, AS THE NEW MUTANTS SET UP THEIR THE TREE WAS AN ACCIDENT, YOU LOOK 
SATELLITE COMMUNICATIONS LINK WITH 'BERTO. SAM DIDN'T MEAN IT. WELL, SIR. 
PROFESSOR XAVIER IN NEW YORK... R 

ACCIDENT OR 


I'VE NE’ER SEEN 
SO_MANY BEAUTIFUL 
CREATURES, ‘BERTO. 
THIS FOREST'S A 
MAGIC PLACE / 


eae. 6 


jannills ne 


THE END RESULT 
IT WON'T BE FOR LONG, f f rt (S THE SAME. 
IF PEOPLE KEEP SIMASH- : aad i 8OM DIA, 
ING IT TO BITS. 6 , i “WA. proressor. 


< 


SPLENDID. 
ULL HAVE MY 
EVALUATIONS 

REAI 


1S THERE ANY 
WORD ON SHAN, 
PROFESSOR? 


YOU'RE BETTER OFF WHERE YOU ARE. AT THE 
MOMENT, I HAVE MY HANDS FULL DEALING 
WITH NEW ARRIVALS AMONGST THE X-MEN... 


THERE'S SOME- 
THING HE WASN‘T 
TELLING US ABOUT 
SHAN'‘S DEATH, 
YOU COULD HEAR 
IT IN HIS VOICE. 


I WONDER IF HE'S TRYING TO PROTECT US? 


THE POOR DEAR MUST BE IGNORING-- 
OR HAVE FORGOTTEN -- PROFESSOR 
DaCOSTA’S WARNINGS. 


IF HE CARES AS MUCH AS YOU SAY, 
DANI, IT DON'T SEEM RIGHT FOR 
HIM NOT TO TRUST US. 


IT'S BECAUSE 
WE'RE SO YOUNG. 
WE’RE KIDS-- 

“X- BABIES”. 
NOBODY TAKES 
US SERIOUSLY. 


: Ry =THERE'S THE BOAT. 
ANOTHER HALF- 
Z HOUR AND WE 
3 SMOULD BE ABOARD. 


ea GONNA ONE OF THE CHILDREN, 


IM ACROSS. IN THE WATER. 


a HARDLY SURPRISING. 
T’S A HOT DAY AND 
THE RIVER JS 
INVITINGLY COOL. 


mea 'e 


ARE YOU 
CRAZY 2! 


THE GARBAGE IN THIS SLOP 
BUCKET SHOULD STIR THINGS UP. 


ENJOY YOUR ~~ 
LIFE, MENINA. IT’S 
. ABOUT TO END. 


HUH?!? WHAT'S THE WATER i Zep THERE ARE PIRANHA 
THAT COMMOTION LOOKS COULD I_HAVE e IN THIS RIVER--FLESH- 
AROUND THE LIKE IT’S BEEN SO EATING FISH-- THEY 
BOAT ? BOILING / DUMB 21! FF t CAN EAT ME ALIVE 
cee IN THE BLINK OF 
wey AN EYES 


I'M TOO FAR FROM 4% 
SHORE, AND THE 
PIRAHNA ARE BETWEEN 
ME AND THE SHORE. 


HERE'S HOPING DON'T JHINK_ABOUT CAN‘T RELAX. ONE BITE’L 
THEY'RE SCARED THAT, OR THEIR 


TEETH-- THE 
(MPORTANT THING 
STO SCARE 


L 
SHATTER MY CONCENTRATION BUT 
GOOD, AND THEN I'M DONE FOR 


DANIELLE S 

FROM THEIR TINY, Lao LAUNCH 
LITTLE MINDS. ‘ THE DINGHY 
-- AT ONCE! 


HEY, SAM / 
RESCUE MANEUVER 
TWO-- GET ME 

OUTTA HERES 


7 DANI'S IN 
TOO MUCH 
TROUBLE / 


x 


YOU DON’T HAVE 


TO YANK My ARM 
OUT OF ITS SOCKET! 


YOU RATHER 
AH BELLY- 
FLOP_INTO. 
THE DRINK 2 
AH DON'T MANEUVER QUI 
THAT GOOD YET, Y’KNOW 


O~,, a erarremeren 
a 


- IF IT ISN'T TOO 
MUCH TO ASK: 


Uh, SAMUEL, I HATE « LEAVES ALITTLE 
TO BE A SPOILSPORT. 2 SOMETHING TO 
F Ko BE DESIRED. 
\Gs — 


4 


WHOEVER THESE 
LADIES ARE. DANI-- 
<q 


WITH RESPECT. 


THEY'RE TAKING OFF, SAM. THEY HEARD THE 
COMING FROM THE BOAT. THE CRISIS [S OVER. 


1_THINK OUR ENTRANCE \ 
SPOOKED ‘EM-- THEY < 
REACTED AUTOMATICALLY. A SOUVENIR 2 


WHAT’CHA Gi 


VERY FUNNY. THIS MAY ; THE INDIANS WERE 

LOOK LIKE A ‘GIRL, BUT R. * | WATCHING THE BOAT-- 

AH BET IT’S A WILDCAT ) | BUT FOR HOW LONG, 
IN DISGUISE. 4 AND WHY 2 Z 


HEADS UP, PAL. 
I'VE GOT A NASTY 
FEELING OUR 
HASSLES ARE 
JUST BEGINNING. 


FIRE, SHOOTING OVERHEAD FRIENDS, ARE THEY THE SAM 
LIKE A ROCKET ! 


7 
L_DON‘T CARE, CAPTAIN. YOU HE ISN'T HUMAN, HE’S SOME KIND ~ | 
SAW _THE BOY-- HE WAS ON OF FREAK / AND’ WHAT ABOUT HIS Ry 


1 DIDN'T SIGN ON 
TO WORK WITH 
ANY MONSTERS! 
AND THERE'S NO 
WAY YOU CAN 
A_ FORCE ME / 


THEY MAY COME IN PRETTY HANDY 
BEFORE THIS EXPEDITION’S OVER. 


ES AGO, YOU [ THANKS, CASTRO] 
THOUGHT THEY WERE 1_ APPRECIATE 
GOOD KiDs. “—| | | oY THE SUPPORT. 


EVERYBODY ABOARD? GOOD, 
? LET'S SHOVE OFF. 


BY_THE TIME 
THOSE INDIANS 
REGROUP... 


SO_WHAT IF 
THE BOY HAS 
SPECIAL POWERS. 


WA 
«1 WANT TO BE FAR 
AWAY FROM HERE. 


CAPTAIN'S BEST THE 
iW GOING SKIPPER’S bee 
AGAINST THE Ci CURRENT, ON AN TING fee 
UNCHARTED RIVER 


». WHERE THE Basis HAS 
FEEL WAY Al 


AND THESE ARROWS -- ONE 1S HER KNIFE DOESN'T 


IVARO, NATIVE TO THIS REGION. 
UT THE OTHER'S HOVITO... 


SOPHISTICATED 
WORKMANSHIP. 


OUTSIDE, IN THE GATHERING OUSK... 


<_ BEWARE OF 
THEIR RIFLES. > 


LOOK INDIAN. d 


I'VE TRIED 
EVERY DIALECT 
1 KNOW. SHE 

WON'T TALK, 


NONE OF THE AMAZON TRIBES 
HAVE ACHIEVED SUCH A 
LEVEL OF TECHNOLOGY. 


WHO ARE You, 
GIRL ? WHERE 
THE DEVIL DO 
YOU COME FROM?! 


< FOR NOW, WE WATCH, WAIT, 
BIDE OUR TIME. SHE WILL 
FIND A WAY TO SIGNAL US 
AND WHEN SHE DOES-- > 


ve THE SEAFRONT 
MANSION OF 

AAULT MILL IORI 
EMMANUEL COSA. 


ESPECIALLY SINCE THE 
BOY AND HIS SCHOOL 
FRIENDS ARE MUTANTS. 


E_MADERIA - watt 


THE 
UNE LORED Vv 
INACCESSIBLE 


MY. GRASP, 
SEBASTIAN 


HIS PERFORMANCE IS 
FOR ME 40 JOIN YOUR 
SECRET (NNER _ CIRCLE OF, 
THE HELLFIRE CLUB. 


MIS GUEST IS A FELLOW 
TYCOON, AN AMERICAN, 


THUS FAR PROVEN 
UNSUCCESSFUL. 
T’s A 
DIFFICULT 
ASSIGN - 


HAVE YOU ANY 
IDEA WHATS 
‘T STAKE ? 


re 


} 


1... SEE. AND 
WHAT HAVE 
WE HERE? 


THE EVENING’S 
ENTERTAINMENT, 
MY FRIEND. 


“Ah, EMMANUEL -- 
EVER THE PERFECT, 
CONSIDERATE HOST, 


SY" ACCORDING TO LEGEND, \ 
TH “Ss 


S 
PEAKS, A C. * THING. MORE’N A_ FEW 
PARTIES WERE NEVER 
ee OTHER SIDE OF THE WORLD.] HEARD FROM AGAIN. 


THEY'RE JUST STORIES, SENHOR 
GUTHRIE, NOTHING TO BE 
WORRIED ABOUT. 


EXCEPT THAT 
EVERY LEGEND’S 
SUPPOSED TO 
HAVE A BASIS 

IN FACT. 


1 DO HOPE THOS! 
MOUNTAINS: ARE FOOLER! 
THAN THIS INFERNAL 

RIVER-- eh 2! 


THIS IS 
ALL VERRA 
EXCITING -- 


Gi 
ADVENTURE / 


WAS NOT To 
BE HARMED! 


Y’'SHOULDN’A 


IS THAT 
DONE THAT. 


THREAT ? 4 


MISTER CASTRO, 
WHAT RE you 


--AND I‘LL BEAT 
fT OUT OF _HER 
IF 1 HAVE TO! 


I_WARNED 
YOU, BRATS 


AND LEAVE 
MY _BUSINESS-- 
OR I'LL START 


RUN ALONG, GIRL, 
ME TO 


AWAY, GIRL. I WAN 


SREOR MANION FROM nis 


AGE-- 


DINNA BE FRIGHTENED. I KNO' 1 FORGOT, Y DINNA SPEAK 
I LOOKED _AND SOUNDED FEAR- NGLISH. MUST HAVE A 
SOME, BUT I'M REALLY NOT. - 2 AHNE. 
" TT 
i} 


vi) 


I'M SORRY, AMARA, 
1_DINNA MEAN T’ Bs 
BE ACTING SO BADLY. LA 


1 DON'T FEEL 
EviL, BUTI 
WONDER SOME- 
MES vida IN 


SOUL, IF PER- 
HAPS 1 AM, 


Y’ DINNA BOE RA A WORD I'D Taal ase SPEAK THE CAPTAIN-- THAT'S RIGHT, 
I SAID, DID YOU, AM. rf c yay R DEAD £ FREAK, AND 


«. CAUSE I'D e 
NE‘ER DARED HA 

SAID ALL THIS 
iF YOU DID. 


YOU'LL BE 
JOINING HIM £ 


THE LORD MAY 

HA’ GIVEN ME 

A_WEE SMALL 
BRAIN. 


<7 HE GOT THE REST OF 
US WITH DRUGGED FOOD- 

BUT WHY DIDN'T HE 

FINISH US OFF 2! 


THIS CAN'T BE A . UNLESS-- THIS 1S WE'RE ADRIFT! AND OUR COURSE 
KIDNAPPING -- eC ANOTHER ATTEMPT IS TAKING US DOWN THE 


TO STOP MOTHER'S 4 TRIBUTARY THE CAPTAIN 
EXPEDITION, LIKE By WARNED US ABOUT f 
THE ATTACK ON . 
HER IN RIO! * 


ALONE ON TH 
BOATS 


WHY‘O THE CREW JOIN 
HIM 2! IT CAN‘T BE 
BECAUSE WE‘RE MUTANTS! 


-- THERE'S NOWHERE 

I_ CAN SAFELY BEACH 

THE BOAT. OUR ONLY 
CHANCE IS TOGO 
FULL THROTTLE ON 


THOSE PIGS 
NOTHING WRECKED THE SL 
HAPPENING! A ENGINES! | /RaAHNE, WAKE 
EVERYBODY UP/ 
TO HIT THE 
RAPIDS! 


HE TRIES TO REACH| |... SEEMINGLY 
HER, BUT THE 


UNDERTOW DRAGS 
ROBERTO DEEP 


HANG LOOSE, 
LI'L BUDDY ! 
AH'VE GOTCHA / 


TO HIS GRAVE. 


(8. 


oe. FORMS AS NEEDED, 
oe 


pg 


THE CURRENT'S 
SO STRONG, IT 
NEARLY YANKED 
ME_OFF MY 
PERCH... 


HER SKIN’S WHI AMARA, I CANNA HOLD ON MUCH YOU SPEAK 
« ANO HER LONGER. Y°MUST HELP ME--GRAB ENGUSH2!? 
BLONDE / THE ROCK Kick Wi’ YUIR LEGS. DO, + 
- SOMETHING / I'M NA’ STRONG 
ENOUGH BY MYSELF / 


THAT MEANS-- 
ON THE BOAT-- 
YOU UNDERSTOOD ¥ 
EVERY RD 

I SAID ?!! 


RAHNE, WHO'S THAT WITH YOU?! Vg 
HAVE YOU SEEN BOBBYS MOM?! 


ii 4 a - ie = 
——— — 
sia <—omemt CI'VE NOT SEEN Mrs. DaCOSTA! 


AL MILGROM QuITs! 

Sort of. Al's been thinking for a long time about 
giving up his editor's job and going back to working 
fulttime as a writer/artist, which he loves doing. 
The trouble was that he algo loves editing — being 
at the center of things, being in ch: of excitir 
Projects, and wouing closely ath Marvel's 
superstar creators. Let's face it, once you've 
worked here in the wild, wonderful, strange-but- 
weird Marvel Bullpen for a while, it gets in your 
blood! The fact that Al wanted to spend more time 
at home with his lovely wife, Judy, and their new 
baby Rachel decided the matter. Al's back at the 
typewriter/drawing board again, as | write this 
(working exclusively for Marvel, of course!) but — 
happy ending! | arranged for Al to continue editing 
Marvel Fanfare, just so he could keep his hand in 
editorially! He's happy and we're thrilled. The 
place wouldn't be the same without Al's smiling 
face and rotten puns. 


WHO CRAZY- GLUED 
MY ELBOW TO THE 
OESK 7! 


‘THE HYPE BOX 
AVENGERS #236 — A special twentieth an- 
niversary issue! For years he has adamantly re- 


CARL POTTS FOLLOWS MILGROMI! 

...a8 editor of The Defenders, Doctor Strange 
and The Hulk. Carl, a writer and artist best known 
for his work for Marvel's own EPIC illustrated 
Magazine as well as his stellar stint as inker on 
Power Man and iron Fist brings an impressive 
creative background and a ton of new ideas with 
him. Like what? Well, watch for a startling new- 
and-different title called Alien Legion which will be 
coming out later this year — the first, but not, by a 
long shot, the last of the great stuff Carl has 
planned. 

Would you believe that some crazed assistant 
editor promptly christened Car!'s office “Carl's Bad 
Cavern"? And | thought A/'s puns were awtull 


TOM DeFALCO BOOTED OUT OF EDITOR'S 
JOB! 


Sort of. We made up a new, fancy title for Tom — 
Executive Editor — and put him in charge of ...um 
..well ...stuff. What stuff? Hmm. There's so mauch 
and it's 80 variéd, it's kind of hard to nail down. He'll 
be doing some editing, mostly of our préstigious 
movie adaptations and important special projects 
— you know, things like Raiders of the Lost Ark and 
our The Life of Pope John Paul II (which, inciden- 
tally, were two of the best-selling comics of the last 
two decades). He'll be developing some outrage- 
ous new titles and series, including possibly a line 
of comics for young kids. Hey, they need entertain- 
Ment too, right? And, besides that, he'll be helping 
me out a lot. | might even get him to write this col- 
umn sometimes. Watch! 


DANNY FINGEROTH IN BIG TROUBLE! 

Former assistant editor Danny Fingeroth has 
been moved up to replace Tom DeFalco as editor 
of The Amazing Spider-Man, The Spectacular 
Spider-Man, Marvel Team-Up, and Marvel Tales. 
If you've been reading those titles, you know what 
@ superb job Tom was doing and what a tough act 
his Is to follow. Yes, Danny's on the spot, all right. 
But, if 've been reading Ka-Zar the Savage, 
which Danny has been editing for a while now 
under editor Louise Jones's supervision, you know 
he's up to it. Oh, yes, Danny will continue editing 
Ka-Zar, too! 


fused their offer. But now, at long last, the | © 


amazing Spider-Man wants desperately to join 
the Avengers! But do they still want him? What- 
ever the outcome, the team will never be the 
game again! Plus: five special guest villains! 
Brought to you by ROGER STERN. AL MIL- 
GROM, and JOE SINNOTT. 


CLOAK & DAGGER #1 — In their own limited 


decade: Cloak & Dagger! Because you de- 
manded it, and demanded it, and demanded it! 
Courtesy of BILL MANTLO, RICK LEONARDI, 
and TERRY AUSTIN. 


THE NEW MUTANTS #8 — An outing with 
mom was never like this! Roberto's mother 
leads the New Mutants to a lost civilization deep 

_| in the heart of the Amazon jungle. But can she 
lead them our? A CLAREMONT-BUSCEMA- 
McLEOD extravaganza! 


ASSISTANT EDITORS CONSPIRE! 

‘As you may have heard, ail of the editors here 
are going to be away at conventions for practically 
the entire month of August! That means that the 
assistant editors will be in charge of all the comics 
Produced that month for sale in September! For 
that month, they're in full control of the entire Uni- 
verse as we know it! 

Big deal. So, they caretake the comics for a 
month. They're all smart cookies, and they all 
know their jobs very well. No problem. 

Or is there? 

The other day, Nancy Murphy, the nice lady who 
handles subscriptions, was out having lunch in the 
nearby Abbey Tavern when she noticed, huddied 
at a large table in the comer. all eight assistant 
editors! Mike Carlin, who assists editor Mark 
Gruenwald, seemed to be the ringleader — but all of 
them were there — Bob Harraé (Ralph Macchio s 
assistant), ‘Linda Grant (Dennis O'Neil's assis- 
tant), Eliot Brown (Louise Jones’), Jim Owsley 
(Larry Hama's), Mike Higgins (Bob Budiansky's), 
Ann Nocenti (Cari Potts’), and even Bob DeNatale, 
brand-new assistant to Danny Fingeroth! Nancy 
said'she couldn't hear exactly what they were say- 
ing, but that, clearly, they're up to something! 

Good grief! This can only mean - THERE'S A 
CONSPIRACY AFOOT HERE! 

What are they planning? These yntned gasis- 
tants are absolutely INCHARGE of all the Marvel 
comics on sale in lember — and |, for one, ‘am 
worried! 

None of them are talking - except to each other, 
and of course, the artists and writers. What is it? 
What's the scam? 

| suspect that September is -going to he 
strange 


| haye @ baa 
feeling about 
this 


dim Shooter 


YDID YOUR BEST, NO "1 YiT CAN'T BE, IT WE'LL DO WHAT WE CAN. BOBBY, 
YOUNGSTER. lee, CAN'T! SHE'S OUT Beineeey ES PUSRY TBE ALIVE 


s.. THERE, SHE M, 
BOBBY'S GONNA TO BE / 
TAKE_IT HARD, 
THOUGH. 


STAND WHERE YOU { SAM, THE LEGENDS 
ARE, BARBARIANS 7 = NaS > --MOTHER Was 


JRUARE 
th MANI 
THUN 
YO ae 


a SLAVES OF § 
IMPERIAL 
ROME !! 


